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Hazards of Bird Life 
THERE is nothing in nature that ex-presses more the pure embodiment of 
joy-absolute freedom from care and 
grief-unalloyed brimming-over happi-
ness-than the song of a bird. It may be 
the tipsy, bubbling song of the wren stop-
ping for a melodious moment in his mad 
. scramble for bugs among the vines on 
your back porch; it may be the full-
throated whistle of the gorgeous cardi-
nal signalling for . a mate to share the 
claim he has staked out among the ma-
ples of "The Knoll;" or perhaps it 
chances to be the sweet gurgle of the 
eaves-martin from his mud jug of a nest 
plastered high up under the eaves of the 
barn. 
And they are happy. In the gray lives 
of their ancestral reptiles were never 
such exquisite emotions as these. The 
dare-devil, sweeping flight of a swallow 
or swift, or the lilting gallop of a gold-
finch seems the very personification of a 
rollicking, estatic freedom. 
Is it true, then, that the bird is really 
so care-free? Has good Mother Nature 
kindly denied it that imagination that 
leads us superior animals to borrow trou-
ble and to spend· many a good hour of 
time in anxiety over that which may 
never happen at all? 
It is probably true that the bird lacks 
that troublesome bent for forecasting dis-
aster which so distinguishes the human 
race. If so, let us tender our congratula-
tions. 
And in this Nature is truly kind to her 
feathered children. Why should they 
fret just because some prowling cat may 
happen along before the wings of those 
little ones are strong enough and broad 
enough to be air-worthy? Tempestuous 
storms may come, and there are likely to 
be snakes and hawks and inconsiderate 
small boys-but why worry? A moth-
er's anxiety won't save the nestling. And 
so old Geoffrey Chaucer gleefully r e-
marks: 
"Herkneth thise blissful briddes how they 
singe, ' 
And see the fresshe floures how they 
springe. 
Ful is myn hert of revel and solas." 
But are there not perils, even tho the 
songsters do not know of them or grieve 
over them. Surely there are. Didn't the 
pair of robins that you watched last sum-
mer raise at least six or eight grotesque 
little squallers in the two .broods? And 
your wren box was probably a home three 
times successively last season, mine 
surely was, and more than a dozen pink 
little mouths made their eloquent appeal 
for more calories to those hard-working 
parent birds who gathered the wriggling 
caterpillars from your garden. 
Did the same thing happen all over the 
country? Why, of course it did! Then 
why weren't there five pairs of robins in 
1921 for every pair you saw in 1920? And 
why didn't last year bring twenty-five 
pairs; and why won't a hundred and 
twenty-five mud-stuccoed nests adorn the 
trees this year for that single pair that 
came joyously up from the Gulf States in 
March of 1920? 
We don't expect the hundred and 
twenty-five pairs. We wouldn't know 
By J. E. GUTHRIE, Professor of Zoology 
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The popularity of bird study at I. S. C. 
has increased yearly. Seven years ago, 
when Zoo. 60 was first offered, only four 
or five students en rolled in the course. 
This spring the class includes 40 mem-
bers, and two instructors are necessary 
to take car e of these many bird en-
thusiasts. 
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what to do with them if they should ar-
rive. Instead, there will probably be 
only one pair or possibly two pairs from 
that ancestral pair of robins of two sum-
mers past. 
In the wise economy of nature there is 
a provision for wastage. Not so large a 
provision in bluebirds which lay eight or 
nine eggs a year as in a lobster that lays 
several thousand or an oyster which may 
produce as many as twenty million or 
more eggs in a season, but still enough 
so that when most of the bluebirds a re 
killed off by an unusually severe winter 
in the south, as was the case in the year 
1895, the few remaining pairs were able 
to build up the bluebird population in a 
few years to about the usual numbers. 
What then are the bird-limiting factors 
by which the bird numbers are kept 
pruned down to about the same level 
thru the years? In the first place, we 
must take account of the fact that the 
grim reaper begins to take pot-shots at 
the bird a lmost from the very first. Not 
infrequently we see single eggs of va-
rious species of birds laid on the ground, 
just anywhere, without reference to any 
nest. Of course such eggs are simply 
abandoned. The reason for their prema-
ture appearance was probably some del ay 
in nest-building, perhaps a nest partially 
built was destroyed by wind or other 
agency, and the urge of parenthood com-
pelled the laying of the egg, even tho it 
must be lost. But, supposing the eggs to 
have been all properly laid in the care-
fu lly prepared nest, the r elentless order 
of competition which is the rule in na-
ture reduces the numbers, often taking 
the entire clutch . Sometimes it is a 
storm that sweeps the nest from its moor-
ings, sometimes a marauding crow or 
blue jay or blackbird s ucks the eggs, 
sometimes a squirrel takes toll of such 
nutritious bits of food. If the parent 
birds escape, they may build elsewher e 
and raise a belated brood. 
All the danger s that imperil the eggs 
lie in wait for the young helpless bird-
lings as well. A pilot blacksnake now in 
the museum at the State Historical Build-
ing at Des Moines was taken about sev-
enty feet up in a tree where it was in-
vestigating a nest of flickers. Last sum-
mer at the Lake Laboratory a•t Okoboji 
a garter snake was seen to climb a snow-
berry bush and take a baby yellow war-
bler from the nest and eat it. 
I once scared a blue jay into dropping 
a robin only a few days old, which it had 
just stolen from a nest near the college 
horse barn. It seems to be a rather note-
worthy fact that the small boy isn't the 
enemy to birds that he used to be a gen-
eration ago. I attribute this change of 
attitude to the fact that there has been a 
pretty successful attempt at education 
along the line of bird-lore both by the 
Wilson and Audubon societies and also 
by the Boy Scouts of America. Other 
agencies have assisted. The recent for-
mation of the Iowa Ornithological Union 
promises to be an added help. 
When the birdlings are in the nest a 
new danger menaces some of them. That 
cheerful , irresponsible little rascal, the 
cowbird, unblushing robber and murder-
er from very babyhood, grafter, shirker 
of home responsibilities, is the cause of 
endless grief, anxiety and unrequited la-
bor on the part of nearly every species of 
our smaller birds. The cowbird lays her 
egg, sometimes even two or three, in the 
nest of some bird which is thus impo-
litely invited to become the foster-parent 
of the young cowbirds which will soon 
hatch. Often the young foundling is 
much larger than its foster-brothers and 
sisters. Young cowbirds are said to have 
a pernicious habit of hoisting these little 
unfortunates over the edge of the nest 
to die, while they enjoy the efforts of the 
hapless parents at providing food for 
themselves alone. It is a most pathetic 
sight to see a pair of little chipping spar-
rows working themselves almost to dis-
traction to provide food for a great lub-
berly youngster that has ruthlessly and 
deliberately murdered the little chippies, 
rightful owners of the home. 
And next comes what must be the great 
event of the life of a bird, the launching 
forth upon its own wings. New perils 
now beset it. The domestic cat, arch-
enemy of our song-birds, prowls about 
thru the night in search of the relatively 
helpless birds, their wings not yet strong 
enough to save them from those cruel 
jaws. 
To a lover of birds there are few 
things quite so irri-tating as the sight of 
the dirty, useless, disease-carrying domes-
tir. cat in its fier-ce rush on one of these 
useful little feathered creatures. Many 
a nest have the cats emptied of eggs or 
birdlings, often killing the mother as 
well, in the trees of our yards. Surely a 
neighbor's cat that comes into your gar-
den in bird-time should be legitimate 
prey for your riflle. 
Many a nestful of fledgelings have 
starved to a miserable death because the 
cat or the great horned owl or the sharp-
shinned or Cooper's hawk has killed and 
eaten their natural protector and food-
provider. But after all, these are the 
natural hazards, most of them, which 
nature calls upon all her wild creatures 
to face. It is inevitable that lives should 
be lost even in such innocent babyhood. 
Besides these natural enemies: mam-
mals, birds of prey and reptiles, there is 
the gun of the hunter to be guarded 
against. Even songbirds, in the neigh-
borhood of cities. often fall before the 
shotgun in the h·ands of the Italian or 
other foreigner who does not appreciate 
the value as anything more than a mor-
sel of meat for the pot. 
Perhaps the great test of str ength for 
the bird is in long journeys that most 
(Continued on Page 23) 
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A Summer Living Room 
(Continued from page 7) 
with a canopy and covered with cush· 
ions may be placed near the rustic tea 
wagon, a canopy chair to match the 
hammock, and a white lawn bench or 
two completes the picture. One may 
also buy a huge lawn umbrella and erect 
it over the tea table. 
So you see porches may be cheap or 
expensive but always attractive. They 
are within the reach of every one and 
the family with such a porch will find 
themselves living out of doors and will 
be healthier, happi er and wiser as a 
result. 
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(Conti,nued from page . 9) 
of them make on their migrations from 
tropioeal winter homes to temperate or 
even arctic breeding homes in the sum-
mer. Nature sometimes tempts them to 
go too fast into the inhospitable tho smil-
ing North. Nature doesn't always keep 
her promises, and often many a bird 
freezes to death when a cold snap comes. 
And sometimes they do not get away fast 
· enough on the southward flight. 
The years of most birds are few, and 
the end is always tragic. That is the 
natural order of things. The old bird, 
perhaps a decade old, finds its wings too 
, feeble to keep up with the flock. It lags 
behind, prey for some hawk or kite that 
hangs about the flanks of the migrating 
flock. Perhaps it drops exhausted to the 
earth only to become the prey of some rat 
or mink or fox. 
And so the struggle goes endle-ssly on; 
eggs are laid, young hatch, the nestling 
period is passed thru, the young are 
fledged, the birds mature and mate and 
the long, long fall and spring journeys 
are taken. All along •the way the dan-
gers lurk. Some of the birds escape one 
only to run into another peril. One after 
another they are pulled down so that 
only enough escape to maintain the sta-
ble population of each species. 
After all, isn't it a good deal like the 
way we human beings go thru life? Our 
enemies are different ones, it is true, but 
they are just as inexorable. If one of 
them doesn't get us, another will. Per-
haps the care-free philosophy of the birds, 
if we may consider it as such, wouldn't 
be so bad a plan for the rest of us bipeds 
after all. What do you think? 
The Eternal Question 
(Continued from page 15) 
HOME-MADE METAL CLEANER 
Will you please give me a recipe for a good 
general metal cleaner which I can make myself? 
In making the following place the sili-
can in a bottle first, then add the other 
ingredients. 
14 cup dilute oxalic 'lcid 
1 box electro silica-... 
% cup wood aloeohol 
1 pt. kerosene 
A RECIPE FOR VEAL BIRDS 
Will you kindly send me a recipe for veal 
birds? 
.Select slices of veal from the leg, cut 
as thinly as possible, remove bone, fat 
and skin. Cut in pieces two and one-half 
inches wide, ·each piece making a bird. 
Chop trimmings of veal and a small piece 
of salt pork and add one-half their meas-
ure of finely crushed crackers. Season 
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I BUTTER I 
I NUT I 
. I l . I BREAD I 
I BATES BAKING COMPANY f 
l,_,,_,_,,_,,_,,_,,_,,_, __ ,_,,_l 




J. D. PALMER & CO. 
DRY GOODS-COATS AND SUITS 
The Store Behind the Goods 
A safe and popular place to trade-You will find here com-
prehensive stocks of Quality Merchandise-Correct in style and 
right in price. 
Mallison's 
Beldin_g 's and Skinner's Silks 
Wayne Knit and Van Raalte Hosiery 
Munsing-Wear Underwear 
La Camille French Laced Corsets. Expert fitting service. 
A Ready-to-Wear Department featuring authentic fashions 
f from Am erica 's foremost manufacturers. ~ 
+ -··-·-··-··-··-·-·-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··--·-··-··-··---··-·---+ 
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in purchasing your Spring W earables. 
COATS, SUITS, DRESSES, MODART CORSETS 
See our beautiful Satin-Faced Crepe de Chine, Taffeta Dresses 
$16.75, $18.75, $22.50, $25.00 up to $35.00 
Coats-
$10.00, $12.50, $15.00 and up to $85.00 
Suits, Poiret Twill, Silk Lined-
$25.00, $27.50, $30.00, $32.50, $35.00, etc. 
I ALL THE NEW SPRING DRESS GOODS 
f AUG. F. SCHWIEN 
f 723 Story St. Boone, low~~ , 
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